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ipled with the rare beauty of 01«
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en Ingrain Carpet, for, per yard.
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for the »«king. You are paying- local deal« r»
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p«>»tal brings our money-saver to you, free
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Julius Hines &Son,
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HUMPHREYS'
SPECIFICS are scientifically
prepared Remedies; have
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«with entire success.
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1.Fever», CongeaUon», Inflaniniarlon*.
%.Worin*. Wi nnFertr, Worst niic.

3-t.-rtliinc. t «¦üc.Crj'ltig.Wakffulii»«*
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7-1 ou.lii. Cold», ltmnrhltl*.
8 Neuralgia, Toothache, Faoeach*.
9 ll-adarhea, SI-k lleadach«, V.rtlf...

10-l»t »prp»ta, MUoiune«, I<.>njUp*tloB
il S«|»re***l or Painful »r*ll.Ss ...

IS \\ lili«-», TsjITofuaePerlisb.
13-4'r.mp, I nrxu.lll». IIxs»r»«n<-a»» ....

1 t-hult Kht-um, Ery»!peUt, Eruption».
13 lllii-tiinail.ni, or Kheumatlc Pallia..

10-Malnrla, l Mill, Fe»er »nd Aro..
111-4 atarrli. In-Iu.nxa, Cold In theB«*ua
211-VV lumping 4 ouih.
!¿7-Kldii«-y Diteaaea,.
¿s Nt-rini. r>rl,lllty .

IB I rinary Wriknrl«..
31 fore Throal, x¿uüi>y,Dlrht».*ri»....

"77" for GRIP.

POLLY'S MISTAKE.
'Now, siiich one!' asked 'Polly,

and lie stood of tiptoe tbat she

miylit determine tli. point.
SIib w,ik a jiliitnp Poll.v.
She was a siiort Poll.v and the

mantel-piece sas a blgli one, bo

tbat there was no other thing to de
.ban to stand on tiptoe while she

gazed at two taces and wondered,
Which one!'
The» were not témale face«, bat

Polly, th i.ngh \oang, wa« old
eooa&fa to take a very positive in-

tereit in masculine laces. She hud
already «lecided wh'ch one «he
would like to marry, and. would
»«he have been surprised if «ome

«lay, out of that surface et paper
on the the mantelpiece, had
hrokeu a voice, 'Polly, my dear, as

I love you, will you marry me«'
Hut Le had maintained a gravi

slence because only a picture, fo
which reason noboav could clam
credit f»r jiiiiiHiial discretion o

speech lor a man. Yes, dumb
.lu ni», and that gave Poll)'« waru

aftection a chill. Then he was bei

¦Brat COtssifl ^ >e,' and a kind o

In other, w,iH he not! That gn»<
the uiair,\iug fever a still colilei
chill. This eyes were a« expresaiv«.
a» P.dis, and that is saying i

gtiod «leal. Her eyes were black,
¦oft ii'id loviii«.'. Ant one tint liai

eyes ae ha"nds(iiueas Polly Kicker's
owned an excellent piece of prop
erty. H is feet ures were very reg
ular. The linea of Ins mouth

showed firmness, jet tenderness
and Poll.v, first looking round to

see il Aunt Nabbv were -peekiti',
hail kissed the picture the very
dsy of our story. Aunt Nabby
waa not give«, though, to -peekin'.
T i»; very Hiotuaiit «he was frying
doughnuts because Polly liked
them. The oth.r piotoje 'on the
mantelpiece wa« that of an honest,
reliable soul; but Poliy had nc

aft ction for him. She waa s visi¬
tor under the roof, and in the two
weeks tbat her visit had str.tchsd
across, »be had not learned very

much about the history ot beings
whose only píesenos wts that oi

pictures. H.d not Aunt Nabby
. lid that this plain sensible lace

belonged to » sailor, a young
captainî

'Oh, the other is a seaman only;

bnt 1 bail rallier marry a ban

some aallor than a liomely, a1

captain,' was Polly's opinion.
She f-ighed.
¦»lie whs thinking that Hit» hit)

some 8M i lor was only Cüiimii Jo
She hesitated a moment, kisst
the phot.giarih again and tin
went iU>wi!Htuira to look out of
window fronting tbe «ten und

pit] Bailors.
Euiyboiiy in tbe neighborhoo

bad something to do witb the 8c;

which waaoniy a bit of a way o

ami kept pounding night and tin

on tbe rocks tnakiug al! the fut

it cou,d'o attruct as much attei

tion as possible. To keep this in

nil, r»ea in any kind of snbjectio
every one must do somethliij
I'ucle Kniialil Kicker was tin

keeper of the yellow life-savin
station on tbe rim of the gia
sands.

I'ncle llonald was a big, borlj
good-natured kind ot a tel low
Aunt Xahby was a slim, aleude
woman, whose thoughts wer

quick moving, darting out Ilk
swallows' wiug, and here eyi
spar.led like a run at brook wate

ibe day the spring has l.fted th
lid of ice covering it.
Said Uncle Kouald to Auo

Nabby in the bearing of Polly a

the wiudow:
.I'd like to have you, Nabbjr

clean up at the at tion, it'yon «ill

sweep round and soon. NuthlD
doin' there in Miiuiner, ant 1 wani

»lO kt-ep things sortir slick» d up
and I'll Mo« you pay font I\t
¡?ot to be oft to my tattr jiatcli
t'oiher Sid«« ol the back pasture'.'

.1 a ill, Ronald.'
K« iiald Picker left the loom.

"Polly, soon a» I have finished
tht.se en» doughnuts.then.come
oil!' cried Aunt N*b >v. 'We will

run that llte-aavin' station this
forenoon. They chalí have a feaiale
erew today. You get the brooms
lead?. It is a woin-out thing down
at the etaiioti. We'll be lively and

that soon.'
A smart tiut Bprigbllj broo n-bri

gade soon charged on the stitlon
and capiured it without difliculty.
YTiudows were thrown up, the
brooms set to whisking, and the
dust routed.
Tbe living room below, die men's

headquarters by day, speedily wa«

swept. The boat-rojm with fits
aiipira'us of serf-boat and breech
es-buoy, life-car and Lyle gun,
rockets and signals, laceiveri
prompt attention, and this flour
also was thoroughly swept. Aunt

>abby remaiued to do some

¦cleanin' out' behind the dooi

»here one of the otlier but less

particular crew had left a heap ol

dirt. Polly singing away, went

upstairs bopping like a robin Irom

step to step, landing on the thresh
old of the masculine crew's «|ti.tr-
t«ra by night.

.The bed look all right,' sah!
Polly, eying: six irou beds, neatly
covered with bedding and «et in
two prim nws al »ng the norlh-ii;
and southern walls of the rooui

.Yes, they look all right, hut 1

kuuw those men didu't sweep un

tier the Weds. No, before I «wee-

I'll take a look off from the look
out on the roof.'

This was a platform on the roof,
railed about, and supporting a

il «g stall. Here n clear days a

watch was kept by the surf men. K
need be, a signal could be run up
to the top of the statt, an I any

needy craft on the water prompily
instructed.

.liness women'-» eyes can see ai»

quick as men'« murmured Polly,
.ami we will have it so today.'
On her way up a »bort flight ol

s eps to the lookout she halted in

a Hule recesa and examined the

box of signals kept there. Since
her arrival she had been very much
interested in the signal depart
ment, and, iustiucted bj UotAe
Ronald, telt th-it she could now

handle those signals as readily as

the keeper himself.

'Don't I wish that Cousin Joe,
whom I never saw only in his pic
ture, were off on the water anil
needed some signaling trom the

shore!'
If she bad allowed the prompt¬

ings of her heart and the signal
vocabulary permitted, she would
have at onoe signaled, '1 love thee,
Joseph.' Hat he was just Cousin

ferny, and repressing any detnon-
strations of special interest, she
lifted the scutt'e in the roof, ttire-w

it back, climbed up m the platform,
sod looked off.

Her heart started op and began
to beat liMa thresher's flail, for

there was a schooner flying a sig¬
nal. She knew what it meant.

Whs It X'otisin Jos off there!
Whoever it was, a signal of 'dis-

tres«' wa» fl'itteiii.g above l

vessel. Should Polly run down

get Uncle Ronald! Wheu In so

mer, during the season of closi
doors and vacant rooms at tl

Station, any disastor might h ippi
on tbe water,the proper proced«
was to run tor the keeper at

notify bios. At the head ot i

ninny « 1'theold er«-» as he cou

gather from ornlields and fis

bouses the keeper hurried to th

station, operating as might be ai

visuble. Uncle It »nald, thougl
»its .il! mi a 'tater patch,' a mil

away. In tbe mean time tbe who

United States navy, ducking the
brads one after th« other, coul
s nk oil this very station.

.Wasu'i a fmnale crew rannil
this station today!' soliloqui/ei
Polly, 'III answer that signal mj

self.'
The schooner was bo near th

shore that il her sails bad nee

set the appiopriate signal wou.i

have been the-ID of the internal
ional ciiile of signals, 'Ton ai

«landing in to danger.' but tin

vesiel had propped her canvas, a

if meaning to halt anywav, am'

then she had a suspicious look, ai

if sinking.
'I'll lei ihem know ihey «re r«-i.

oguized. ami that ibei may rxpe.
help,' thought Polly, wort-in-
swtltly.
Turning aiva.v from th-- siaff, it

*ht se head now ti i'tered iln

signal like a tongue of cl-et-rii'it
«.pt-ech, Polly ran down the nlmrt

staii way Into the crew's night-
quarters, than dowo the stairs,

ili(i|i|iiug tu the «.hohen, ami cn-.l
in jeik«:
¦O'i.obl Atititie.qaii'kl Dm

gt-rl'
'What!'
'Quick !'
She was DOW «larting throi^h

the diitei door.
'tiit your uncle, follyP
.Too.too .far (»fl! ('i-nel'
And TTabby sprang after Polly.
T,«-t's. take.uncle's.boat,Au tit

Nabbj ?
»We go oil!'
'Yes.ye»! You can row; so can

I.'
'Good tor ye!'cried Aunt Nabby

'I am with je.'
They rush uncle', boat down to

tin« Ora, shelving sands. They
polled it through the low-raoolog
Surf) and soon alongside the

schooner in distress.

.Q nek.qulckl' sud a sailor,
bringing a box to the vessol's rail
'We ran on the rock in the night,
lost our boat though we got ofl
the rock, started a leak, and have

been *-ettlu' ever since.there, PI

go back wiih ye. Tuen I'll pull
ott and get another load. Cap'u i»

in the cabin getting things up.
You are good to come 08 . women
too. lieatlyT Hum.now? All

together. Pall!'
The boat was rowed ashore, the

box, precióos with papers and

money, carried op the sands, and
then the Bailor said:

'Leinme go back alone. I will

make more room for the naxt load,
with cap'u or auy oil« that comes,'

.I wou'i marry tbat 'captain,
r ilium** on a rock,' thought Polly.
.He must be «mpiil and homely,
dive me a handsome sailor.'
She thought of C »oslo Joe and

the homely captain perchotl m

state on the mantel-piece at the
house.
As if looking behind and d»s

covered her thoughts th« sailor

remarked;
'It wasn't the tault of our cap'n

that vre were on that rock, or uary

body's. Things will happen, you
know.''

'I wouldn't marry him any way,
silently resolved Polly.
As the boat was rustling througl

the s nl, Aunt >abby said:
»Now. Polly, we are the crew to

day you know, and must do jest at

a crew does to the shipwrecked
I'll start a Are in the kitchen etovt

in the station. J saw some coBee
and augar there in the pantry, and

IM git some milk and cake an«!
biakit. We'll Art 'em. You watub
by tbe stuA, as it comes. It-jst ol

tbe crew agoin' to the station.'
Liad after load was safely brought
from the schooner, which all
this time was settling. With tba
last boat load came tbe captain.
Polly started whan she saw him

atep an tbe sands. Why badu'c
she seen it while be was in tbe
boat Hearing the land? If Cousin

Joe's picture bad loft the mantel¬

piece, and. taming up, bail stepp-
ad out ol tbe boat she could not

have been more surpiiaeo* This
was Cousin Joe bimselt. She

sptatig forward.
'Why, Coaaia Joe, ia ¡t yoaf

abe cried, flying op to him, reach-

ins aa high aa she could and throw»

mg her arms «boot him.

.1.-I.-I.-' stammered the toi

man, blashing, through not i

pleased. *I.I.thauk you «

my whole heart for helping us

nobly, but I am not your Coi
«loe, sorry to sa\!'
Not Pollv's Cousin Jot!
.Why, why!' she murmured,

confusi.n, starting hack.
Another voice; though v.

speaking-.somebody from
station.and laughing hearti
'Dick YVaruer, I do «leolare.'
hil (1: Ad to see \oi hum! Poi

Polly, dear, coma here. This
Dick Warner.'

'I thought it was Cousin Joe
fiat picture on th«- mantel p iei

s ilil Polly blushing and baugi
low her beait.

»No, uo,' screamed Aunt Nai»
'You made a mistake. Cousin.
is t'other picture.ha, ha, He'll
hum soon:'

Yes, the real Cousin Joe ca

come home soon, and ) ist in ti

to haarof th«-engagement betwe

a certain joung female »m m

and l'apiain Riohsrd Warnei
Ne« York Ledger.

HIS UNIQUE SEMO:
REV. DR. TALMAGE PREACHES (

DIVINE CHIROGRAPHY.

(haraetar In Hand«, rltiii«; A letter Fr«

Hume Names Written In th« Book

Eternal Life -Ink Mad« Froui th« Ci

Tarjr Kae-rlfl««..

Washington, Oct. 4..Wo «end o

this, one of tbe most unique st-rmo

Dr. Talma-re ever preached. It i«
novel as wide sweeping and prn.-t*.' ;>

Hi« snhject is "Divine Chirography,
ilie text being Loke x, 20, "Kcjui
b-eause your names are written
h. a», n."

Cliirogrsphy, or the nrt of bandwri
ii'g, liko the scipnee of acoustics, i» i

very unsatisfactory «tare. While coi

.«.t met in g a church, and told by BOB
architect« that the voice would nut t

heard in a building shaped like thi

pr«Dp<»«w?d, I came in much anxiety
thi« city and consulted with Prüft-»««
Joseph Henry of the Smithsonian lost
tntion abont the law of nennst i es. Il
said: "Go ahead and build your enure

in the shape proposed, and I think
will be all right. I have studied tb
law« of sound perhaps more than an

man of my time, and I havo come so fu
a« this: Two auditorium! may leem t

be exactly alike and in one the acotutir
may be good and in the other bud. "

In the «ame unsatisfactory stage I
chirography, although many deohu
they have reduced it to a science. Tber
are those who «ay they can read charac
ter by handwriting. It is said that th
way one writes the letter "1" decide
his egotism or modesty, and the wa;
one writei the letter "O" decides th
height and depth of hi« emotions. It i
declared a cramped hand mean»

cramped nature, and an easy, flo»».n|
hand a facile and liberal spirit. But i
there bo anything in this seit nee, ther
must be some rules not yet announced
for some of the boldest and most ag

grcssive men bave a delicate and sinal

penmanship, while some of the mos

timid sign their name« with the heigh
and width and «cope of the name c:

John Hancock on the immortal docu
ment. Some of the cleanest in persoi
and thonght present their blotted ant

«pattered page, and some of the rough
est put before us an immaculate chirog
raphy. Not our character, but the eop]
plat« set before us in our schoolboy daj
decides tbe general style of our hand¬
writing. So also there i« a fashion in

penmanship, and for one decade the let¬
ters aro exaggerattsd and in the next

minified, now erect and now aslant,
now heavy and now fine. An autograph
album is always a surprise, ant! you
find the penmanship contradicts the
character of the writer. But while the
chirography of the earth is uncertain,
our blessed Lord in our text présents
the chirography celestial. When ad-
dretrsing tho 70 disciple« »tanding before
him, he «aid, "Rejoice because your
names are written in heaven."

Tb* Book of 1.1fr.

Of course the Bible, for the me

part, when speaking of the heaven
world, speaks figuratively while ta)
inn about book, and about trompeta, ai

about wings, and about g-ib-s, at

about golden pavements, and aboi
orchards with 13 crops of fruit.01
crop each month.and about tho whi
horses of heaven's cavalry. But we c

Wall to follow out these inspired nut:

phors and reap from them courage an

sublime expectation and consohitien sa

victory. We are told that in thcheavet
ly library there is a book of Ufa I'n

haps there are many volume» iu ll
Whin we saya book, we mean nil writ
ten by tho author on that subje« t.

cannot tell how large those In avaol
volumes are, nor the splendor of thei
binding, nor tho number of their page.»
uor whether they are pietorialized will
some exciting arene« ei this world,
only know that the words have not beei

impressed by type, but written ont b;
some hand, and that all those who, liki
the 70 disciples to whom the text wa.

spoken, repent and trust the laord fo
their eternal salvation surely havi
their names written in heaven. It ma}
not be the same name that wo carnet

on earth. We may, through the inceii
¦ideratenes* of parents, have a nam«

that is uncouth, or that was afterwan'
diihonored by one after whom we we«

called I do not know that the To en

trances of tho names «if the »0 disciple*
corespond with the record in the gone«-
logical table. It may not be the name

by which we were cal)«»d on earth, bul

it will be the name by which heaven
will know u», and we will have it an¬

nounced to us as we pass in, and we

will know it so certainly thut we will
not bave to be called twice by it, aa iu
the Biblo time« tho Lord called mue
people twice byname: "Haul, Haul!"
"Hamuel, Samnel!" "Martha, Martha!"

Wh-an yon «»me up and look for your
nam« in the mighty tome, of eternity
and yon are bo happy as to find it there,
.fjoa will raillai thai, the rein»*^,*. is

Christ's, and that the letter« were wri
ten with a trembling band.not trer
bling with old age, for I «. bad on

passed three decades when be expire
It was soon after the thirtieth aunive
«ary of bis birthday. Liook over ull t)
business f.r-counts ynu kept or the tettS
you wrote bI M yean of age, and if y«
were ordinarily strong mid well tin
there was no tremor in the chirograph;
Why the tremor in tbe hand that wro

your aarna in heaven- Oh, it was

compression of moro troubles than en
smote any one else, and all of thei
troubles assumed for others. Christ Wl

prematurely old. He had heeii «xj «i-,

to all the weathersuf I'ah stine. He bl
»lept outof doors.now in the nlgbl d«-v
and now in the teinix-.-t. He had I«
»onked in the surf of Lake Calib «-. Pi
lows for others, but he had not win t

to lay his h.-ad. Hungry, he conld W
even get a lig en which t" breakfast.«
have you missed the patatos of tha
rsrse, "In the morning, as be retniue
unto the city, ho hungered, and whe
he saw B fig tree in th.- xx ay he eaine t

it and feund unthiug thereon'-'" 4)h, h

Was a hungry Christ. And nothing make
the hand tremble worse than hunger
for it pulls upon the stomach, and th
«.mini'-h pull» apOB the hrain, ami th
brain pulls upon the nerves, and th

agitated n.Tves make the haiul quake
On the top of all this IlIBUMIIBllmiliillll
ahuse. What sober man «ver wanted ti

be called a drunkard? But Christ WS

called em-. What respecter of tha Lord'
day wants to lie «-albd a Sabbath breaker
But be was called one. What man care

ful of the company he keep« wants t,

be called tbe a-surinte of profligates
But he was so calied. What loyal mai

wants to be charged with treason? Bin
he was charged w ith it. What man ol

devout speech want» tobe e»lle«I a bias

phemer? But he was so termed What
man of self respect wants to tx> struck
in the mouth? Bnt that is where tlnv
struck him. Or to be the victim of «lu
vilest ex]»-et(iratieii? But under that In

stooped. Oh, h«; was a worn out Christ
Thai is the reason he died so aoou upon
the cross.

Mai,y victims of crucifixion lived day
after day upon tin« cross, but Christ was

in th«- oonrtroom nt 12 o'clock of ta a,
mid he had expired at 8 o'clock in the
afternoon of the same day. Subtracting
from the three bonrs between 12 and I
o'clock the time taken to travel fn m
the courtroom to the place of execution
and the time that must have been taken
in getting really for tbe tragedy, there
aoald not have been mach bk
two hours left Why did Christ live
only two hours opon tbe crtiss, wl n

others had lived -is boars! Ah. he wai

worn out hi fore he got there!
wond'-r, oh, child of (iod, that, looking
into the volumes of heaven for your
nnine. «roa find it was written with a

trembling penmanship.trembling with

¦very l«-tt, r of yoar ñama, if it be your
earthly name, or trembling wiih every
1, tier of your heavenly nam», if that be
different am] more euphonious. That
will not h» the tirst time yon saw tin-
mark of a quivering pen, for did yon
not, <'h. man, years ng" see your name

so written on the back of a letter, ami

you openi'd it, saying, "Why, here is a

letter from mother," or "Here is a let-
ter from father,'' and after you opened
it you found all the words because i f
old age wen- traced irregularly and un¬

certain, so that you could hardly read
it at all? But after much study you
made it out.a left« r from bot
iug you how much they-missed you, and
h«i\v much tin y prayed for you, and bow
much th?y wanted to see you, and if it

might not be on earth that so it might
be iu the world where there are DO parr
ings. Yes, your name is written in
heaven, if written at all, with trem¬

bling chirography.
Some Antouraph«.

Again, in examination of your nai

in the heavenly urehives, if you find
there at all, you will find it writt
with a bold hand. You have seen ma

a signature that because of siekne».s
old age liad a tremor in it, yet it »vas

Bold Bl the man who wrote it. Many
order »»'ritten on tho battlefield a:

amid the thunder of the cannonade h
had evidence of excitement in eve

word and every letter, Bad in tin- IB«

with which it »vas folded and bande.1
the officer as ho put his foot in t

swift stirrups, and yet thatcomruand.
notwithstanding his trembling hau
give» a boldness of ortb r that shows
«elf in every word written. You do n

il- d to be told that a trembling liai

dt» s not ahraya mean a oowardly han
It was with a very trembling liai
Charles Carroll of Carrollton signed h
name to tho Declaration of Americ;
Independence, but no signer had 1110

courage. And when some one sai'
"There are many Charle« Carroll«, at

it will not be known which one it is,
lined the pen and wrote Chart

Carroll of Carrollton. Trembling hai
no sign of timidity! The daring and d«
tiance seen in the way your name

written in heaven are a challenge to a

earth and hell to come on if they can I

defeat your ransomed soul.
The way your name i. written thei

i« as much as to say: "I haven-deeme
him. I died for him. 1 am going I

crown and enthrone bias. Nothing »ha
(¦ver huppen do»vii in that world wbei

he now lives tinlt feat my determinatio
to k«?ep him, to shelter him, to s.iv

him. Hy my Almighty grace Iain pom
to fetch him here. He may slip an

slide, but he has got to come here. B
my omnipotent ¦«.ubis, by tbs combine

strength of all heaven's principalitie
and powers and dominions, by the si),
000 chariots of the Lord Almighty,
am going to see him through." Boli
handwriting! It is the boldest thin,
ever written to write my name ther
and your name there. He knows ou

weaknesses and bud propensities bette
than we know* them ourselves. H
knows all the Apollyonic hosts that ar

sworn to down ns if they can. Hi
know« all the temptation« that will a«

«ail n« between now and the moment o:

our last pulsation of liie heart, and ye
he dare« to write our name there. Bold
oesal Nothing at Saragossa or Chaloni
or Maratln.li or 1'hermopylt» to equa
It Nothing in the sack of gun powdei
which one Kngli-h soldier carried umlei
the blazing artillery of the Mohamme¬
dans and blew up the gate of Delhi. Can
you not see tbe boldness in the penman¬
ship that has already written our namci

there? Apostle Peter, what do you think
of it! And ho aiiswers, "Kept by tho
power of Hod through faith nuto com¬

plete salvation. Oh, blessed Christ,
what dost thou mean by it? And he an¬

swers: "They «hall never perish.
Neither shall any man pluck them out
of my hand. " " Your nanuis are written
in heaven."

1.1.-in.»I Volumes.

Again, if, according to tho promis
of Iba text, you are p< rmiilisl to loo:
into the voluitu .» of eti-ruity and shal
»ii yi ur name there, you »»ill find i

»»ritten in lints, in wonts, in 1« r t r

unmistakable. BotRM people have comí

to oonatdat indistinct and almost u
readable penmanship a mark of genius
ami so they affect it. Beess«
paragraph that Thomas Chalmers am

Dim .Stanley and Lord Byron and Ku
fun Choate and oil» r potent nun wrot«

Was a puzzle, Imitator« make thf-ir pen
manship a puzzle. Alexandre Dumai
says that plain p«mmanship is the brevei
of incapacity. Then then are «om«

who, through too much demand upot
their energies and through lack of time
lose the capacity of making the pen in
tellij-ible, and much of the writing oj
this world is indecipherable. We havt
BMn pile« of inexplicable chin
and »ve ourselves have helped uugm.-i:l
tin- maajaitods W.- bav« not been sun

of the name signed, or the sentiment
e-qir>'»»cd, or whether the n-ply was af¬
firmative or i» native. Through indis¬
tinct penmanship last «»ills and testa-
iii> nt» bav« boon defeated, widows and
or* bans robbed of their inheritance,
railread trains brought into collision
through the dim words of a tel. gram
put into the hand of a conductor, snd
rfginients in this »vise, mistaking their
instructions, have U-en sacrificed in
battle.

1 asked Bishop Cowie, in Auckland,
New Zealand, tbe bishop having been
in many of the wars, what Tennyson, in
hi« immortal poem, "The Charge of the
Light Brigade, " meant by the word«,
"Some one had blundered, " and the
bishop «aid that the awful carnage at
Balakiava was the result of an indis¬
tinctly written and wrongly read mili¬
tary order. "Someone had blundered."
But your name, once written in the
Lamb's book of life, will be so unmis¬
takable that all heaven can read it at
tin« tir»t glance. It »»ill not be taken
for the name of «omo othor, so that in
regard to it there «hall come to be dis¬
putation. Not one of the million« and
billions and («uadrillion« of the finally
Hived will doubt that it means yon and
only you. Ob, the glorious, the raptur¬
ous certitude of that entrance on the
heavenly roll. Not saved in a promiscu¬
ous »cay. Not put into a glorified mob.
No, no! Though you came up the »vnrst

sinner that »va» ever saved, and some-

bodywho kne»v yon In this world at one

time as absolutely abandoned and disso¬
lute should say, "I never heard of yoar
eonversii n, and I do not belisv« you
have a riulit to be here," you could just
lansh a laugh of triumph, and turning
over lbs leaves containing the name« of
tin-ri.l'sinid, say: "Hmd it for your¬
self. That is my name, written out in
full, and .In you not recognize the hand¬
writing? No young scribe of heaven en¬

ter, d thlt No anonymous writer put it
then Do you Dot M I the tremor in the
line«:' Do yu not also see the boldn«?««
of the letters? I» it not Bl plain as yon¬
der throin, as plain as yonder gate? Is
not tbe name unmistakable and the
handwriting unmistakable? The cruci¬
fied Lord wrot« it there the day I re-

peated and turned. Hear it! Hear it!
My name is written there I Then:"

Plainly Written.
I have sonn times been tempted

think that there will be so many of
in heaven that wa will be lost in
crowd. N'o. Each one of ns will he
distinctly picked out and recognized
was Abel when he entered firm car

the very first sinner savr-d, and at t

bead of that long prtvps«ion of sinni
Saved m all the centuries. My d«
hearer«, if we once get there I do i

Waal it left uncertain as to whether
are to stay there. After you and I t
fairly settled there iu our heavei
home we do not want «mr title prov
defectiva Wa do nor want tobe eject
from the heavenly premise* \Ve do i

want some one to say: "This is n

your room in the house of many ma

8ions, and y«m have on an attire th

you ought not to have taken from t

heavenly wardrobe, and thr.t is n

really ymir name on the hooks. If yi
liad more can fully i xamined thewr
ing in the r«gist«r at the
would have found thai the mime w

not yours at all, luir mine. Kow, mo

out, while I move in.' Ob, ah
wretchedness after ones worshiping
heavenly tempi, s to lie compelled
turn ymir back OU the music, and aft

having Joined the aocii ty « f the bless-,

to tx' forced to quit it forevi r, ami aft«

having clasped our long lo.sf kindred
heavenly embrace to luve another M p
ration! What ati agony would there I

in such a goodby to heaven! Glory I
to God on high that our names will I
so plainly written in those volumo* thi
neither saint nor cherub nor »eraph in

archangel »hall doubt it for one nioniei

for 500 eternities, if there were roa

for so many. The oldest inhabitant (

heaven can read it, and the child thi
left its mother'» lap last night for beave
emi ad it. You will not jn«t Look«
your aane and «lose the book, but yo
will stand aad «-oliloquize and «ay: "1
it ii'it wonderful that my name is the!
at all? How much it cost my Lord t

get it there! Unworthy am I to have i
in the same boik wiili the »on« an

daaghters of martyrdom and with th
choice spirits of all time. But there i
is, and so plain the word and so plait
all the Itttn
And you will turn forward aud back

ward the leave* and se«- other name
there, perhaps your father's name, am

your mother's name, aud your brother'
name, and your sister's name, and you
wife's name, and apostolic names, an«

say: "1 am not surprised that thoa
names are here recorded. They wen
better than I ever was. But astonish
ment overwhelming, that my name ia il
this book!" And turning back to th«

page on which i« inscribed your name

you will stand and look at it until, see

iug that othera are waiting to exainin«
the rejsord« with reference to their owt
names, you step back into the ranks ol

the redeemed, with them to talk ovei

tbe wonderment
Ind'llbly Writttita.

Again, if you are so happy as to find
your name in the volume« of eternity,
yon will find it written indelibly. On

up to the state department in this na¬

tional capital and see tbe old treaties

signed by the ruler« of foreign nation«

just before or just after the beginning
of this century, and you will find that
some of the document« are so faded ont
that you can read only here and there a

word. Prom the paper yellow with
age, or tbe parchment «onrolled before
.TO«, time has <*Tar-ed line after line.
Ton have to goe«n at tbe name ana

¦

Advertising Rates.
Advertisement! will be Inierted at ou

dollar per iquare of ten Une« or leii,'oi
the flritiniertion, and 50 cent« tor ask
«ubssqaent insertion.
frsfQuartarlj or yisrly advertiserac-nt

by cob tract,

sssf"LTnlesi the number 01 ini.rtioo«
marsid opon tbs mannicript, advert lie
mints will be pnbliibed until foibidd
n sr-ed accordingly.

perhaps gueii wrongly. Old Time i«
represented as carrying a scythe, with
which he cuts down the generations,
but he carries also chemical« with
which he eat« out whole paragraph«
from important documents. We talk
about Indelible ink, but there is no

inch thing as indelible ink. It is only a

question of time, the complete oblitera¬
tion of all earthly signatures and en¬

grossment«. But your name put in the
heavenly record, all the milleniums of
heaven cannot dim it. After you have
been so long in glory that, did you not

possess imperishable memory, yon
would havo forgotten the day of »our

entrance, your name on that page will
glow as vividly as on the instant it was
traced there by the finger of t¡

Atoner.
There will be new generations coming

into heaven, and a thousand v-ar« from
now, from thi» or from other plaint,
souls may enter the many mansioncd
residence, and, though yur name srsrs
once plainly on the books, su¡ ;
should fade out? How could you prove
to the newcomer« that it had «n r bees
written there at all? Indelible! Incapa¬
ble of being canceled! Eternity as help¬
less as time in any attempt at erasim-!
What a re-enforcing, uplifting thoug. t!
Other record« in heaven may give out

and will give out. There an I
there in which the recording angel
write« down our «ins, but it is a I k
full of blot«, so that much of the writ¬

ing there cannot be read or even BBS -«¦ d
at. The recording angel did the writ¬

ing, but our Saviour put in tin- h!< ht,
for did he not promise, "I will blot ont
their transgreesioni!" And if some one

in heaven should remember s«'Ui«- f oar

earthly iniquities and ask (end about
them tbe Lord would «ay: "Oh, I for¬
got them! I completely forgot tli as

«in«, for I promised, Their sins ami
their iniquitie« will I remeint «t do
more.' " In the fires that bum up our

world all tbe lafety deposits,
the title deed«, and all the balls of rec¬

ord, and all tbe libraries will disappear,
worse that when the 200,000 v« Inn» s

and the 700,000 manuscripts of tbe
Alexandrian library weut down under
the torch of Omar, and not a Isaf or

word will escape the flame in that last
conflagration, which I think will U»

witnessed by other planet«, who»- in¬
habitants will exclaim: "Look! Th«-re
is a world on fire. " But th. re will be
only one conflagration in «SSV» n, and
that will net destroy, but irradiate. I
mean the conflagration of splendor« that
blaze on the towers and domes, and
temples and throne«, and rubied and
diamonded wall« in the light of the lun

that never set«. Indelible!
More Light.

There is not on earth an autograph
letter or signature of Christ. The only
time he wrote out a word on earth,
though he knew so well how to write,

ho wrote with reference to having it
soon shuffled out by human foot, the
time that he 8t<xiped down and with his
finger wrote on the ground the hypocrisy
of the Pharisees. But when he write«

your name in the heavenly archives, as

I believe he has or hope he may, it is to

stay there from age to age, from ry. li¬

to cycle, from eon to eon. And no for
all yon Christian people I do what John
O. Whittier. the dying; poet, said he
wanted done in his home. Lovely m
he was! I sat with him in a haymov
whole summer afternoon and heard h
tell the story of his life. He had I

many years been troubled with in-onii
and was a very poor sleeper, and he

ways had the window curtain of I
room up so as to sec the first intiman
of sunrise. When he was breathing I

last, in the rnoruiug hour, in his hoi
in the Massachusetts village, the nui

thought that the light of rising sun w

too strong for him and »o pulled t

window curtain down. The last thn
the great "¿uaker poet did was to wa

his hand to have the curtain up. I
wanted todepart in the full gush of t

morning. And I thought it might
helpful and inspiring to all Christi:
souls to have more light about the f
tun», and so I pull up the curtain in tl

glorious sunrise of my text and sa

"Rejoice that your names are vrittt

in heaven." Bring on your doxoiogn-
Wave your palmsl Shout your victori«-
Pull upall the curtains of bright «xi«-
tatiousl Yea, hoist the window it-

and let the perfume of the "mornn:

glories'of the king's garden 011111'

and the mnaie of harp« all a-tremb
with »ymphoni«»», and the sound of tl:
surf of »eaa dashing to the fool of tl
throne of God and the Lamb.

In H.,1 Ink.

But there il only one word on all th:

subject of divine chirography in heave
that «xinfuse. me, and that is th.- »ma

adverb which St. John adds when h

quote« the text in Revelation and sp- ak
of «ome "whose names are not writt,

in the book of life of the Lamb «lain.
Oh, that awful adverb "not!" By ful
submission to Christ the Lord have th

way all cleared between you and th
sublime registration of your name ,111

moment. Why not look up and see tha

they are all ready to put your nam«

among the bliasful immortal»? Tin re n

the mighty volume. It i« wi.i

There is the pen. It i» from the wing ol

the "angel of the new covenant. " Tni-n
i» the ink. It i« red ink from Calvar« at:

sacrifice. And there is th<* divine Sent*

.the glorious Lord who wrole your fa¬
ther's name there, and your mothers
name there, and your child'» 11am«

there, and who i« ready to write your
name there. Will you cotisant that he
do it? Before I say "Amen" to thn
service ask him to do it I wait a uni¬

ment for the tremendous action of your
will, for it ia only an action of your
will. Here some one say«, "Lord Jesu»,
with pen plocked from angelí«* wing and
dipped in the red ink of Golgotha, write
there either that which is now my
earthly name or that which shall be my
heavenly name." I pause a ie<*otid
long**, that all may consent. The pen
of the divine Scribe is in the fingers
and is lifted and is lowered, and it
touches the shining page, and the word
is tr*vt»ed in trembling and bold and un¬

mistakable letter«, lie haa put it down
in the right place.

TIb doMl Th« frvat tranaactioa'* don*l
I *a» my Lord'«, sad he la min*.

And if there be in all this aa***»*en»bly a
hopeless car», so called hiytpel«?««« by your¬
self and others, I take the respi*}«ibility
of laying that there is a place in that
book where your name would exactly
fit in and look beautiful and yon can,

quicker than I can clap my hand, to¬

gether, have it there. A religious meet¬
ing was thrown open, and all them who
could testify of trie oouvertiiig grace of
God were asked to speak. Silence

' continued on 4ib page


